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MAGGIE.

PY 'HERE FIELD.

Tt was a little odd the way in which Mag-
gie came to us,

You see sister Jane and I had always plann-
od to adopt some little houseless children
and bring them up, bot everything had seem-
ed to hinder.

There wns brother Joe's family to be cared
for while he was in the war, for Joe's health
was poor fora long while and he conldn’t do
much.

Then sister Ellen came home to die, when
that good.-for-nothing husband of bers left
her out West alone., She was sick well on to
two years, and when she died it was almost a
relief, for ahe was so low-spirited and took
no interest in anything.

After that Jane's health gave out and for a
long time we were nlmost afraid that she
never would be well again,

And all this time we had Jack, brother
Joe's boy, nearly all the time until he finally
went to college. v

80 you see though we had never given up
our plan, sister Jane and I, of making & home

for the homeless and being mothers to some
poor little innocent souls that had never
known what it was to have o mother; it had
someway been orowded out and set one side.

Buat that spring when Jane began to be
quite well and strong sgain, and there seemed
to be nothing special to hinder, we began to
take up the old idea and to think seriously of
taking a child.

“We had better take a young one, a buby,"”
Jane suggested, “for then we oan train it
from the start, and not have any bad habits
to overcome.” And I meekly consented,
though 1did have n few miagivings, for I re-
membered Joe's wife's babies and whata
trial they wero in teething time, but I did not
say & word for Jane was so plensed with the
idea, and talked about “our baby' long be-
fore we really got one,

We bad guite a time before we settled down
to take the child, for Jane felt as though she
must bave them anll when she saw the poor
little motherlesa things, We went to the
“(rphan’s Home," for we had decided we had
rather have a child that we knew nothing
about, and one that had no relatives to come
hanging around. I told Jane she should have
the choosing, and finally, after a great deal
of changing her mind and an immense
amount of comparing the babies, nhe select-
ed a floe large boy, a very huandsome little
fellow of about six months. He looked per-
fectly healthy and hearty, and in reply to my
question, the matron said the child wns per-
feotly well aa far as sho knew, only she be-
lieved he was a little tooubled with colie.
Well, we took him home in triumph; Jane
was happy nnd so was I, though Idid feeln
little uneasy when I thought of what the ma-
tron had said about him.

We had made pome clothes for our expect-
&d child, but they all proved to be so small
that the boy could not be squeexed into a
gingle garment, but we could easily make
more, 50 I immedintely went down street to
purchase materials, leaving Jane to take otre
of the baby.

It took me n good while, for I was not used
to salecting a child'soutfit, and when I rench-
ed home [ found Jane completely exhnusted,
Bhe had had to hold the great heavychild
every minute, and she had all the ornaments
down off the brackets and shelyes trying to
find something to amuse him.

I took him then and Jane got dinner, and [
could not help noticing the alacity with which
nhe gave him over to me, and the relieved ex-
preasion that overspread her face.

1 don't know what niled the child, or what
was the matter with our treatment of him,
bat he worried and fretted all the rest of the
day, nud finally along in the evening instead
of settling off to sleep, as we fondly hoped, he
began to seream as if in pain.

Jane was frightened but I thought of what
the matron had said and conecluded it was
only colie, But before the night was over I
concluded “only colie” wns more than I had
bargained for, We were up with that child
nearly the whole night; we gave it every-
thing we counld think of, and walked the floor
with it by torns. Jone went to the nearest
neighbors finally and got rome one to go for
the doctor, When morning came the baby
was better, but June had to give up snd go to
bed, while it reemed to me that 1 hnd never
been so tired in my life.

Itold Jane that I thought the baby had bet-
ter go back to the Home, forit would certain-
1y be the death of ns before we wonld get it
raised.

Bhe made no objections and I took the ehild
back.

Nothing more was raid nbout taking a
ohild, nnd we had settled down into our wsnal
quiet rontine, when one evening ns we were
gitting in our plensunt little parlor there came
a ring at the door. When 1 had opened the
door a slim young girl stood there who naked
timidly “does Mrs. Brown live here?"' **No,"
1 aaid, *the Miss Browns live here,"

Bhe looked disappointed, and I scon found
that she was in search of a Mrs, Thomas
Brown, who lived quite atthe otherend of the
ecity on Pine street.

I saw that she looked pale and weak, and
leaned against the door for support, and her
face looked ghostly white in the moon light.
Bhe was turning wearily away when I said
“yon look tired, come in and rest awhile.”

Bhe flashed a grateful glance at me from
her great dork eyes and followed me in with-
out n word, Iled her into the parlor where
eister Jane sat rending, and she sank into a
chair and turned ro white that I thought she
was going to faint,

Bhe rallied. and after sitting a short tima
and drinking the glass of milk I brought her,
she thanked me and anid she was quite rested
now and wonld go.

In reply to a question of mine she had said
she was looking for a place to work, and had
learned that Mre, Brown wanted n girl, but
some one had givex her the wrong direction.
“Are you going to Mre, Brown's yet to-
night?"’ I asked as she rose to go.

“No," she said, "'it is so late now, and it is
g0 far I will wait till morning."

But some way I did not feel willing to let
her go. The great, dark ohildish eyes look-
ing out from the wan, white face had found
a way to my old heart.

1 noted the worn shoes on the little feet,
the shabby black dress and the plain { .ded
hat that rested on the girl's dark curls, and I
felt sure that the poor child was in trouble,

around the pretiy,
tears began to flow

"1 paid, moved by a

down unheeded. Ikmew then that this child
had wept ber tears of bitter ngony, of pas-
sionate bewniling, and now all that was left
in the poor, womm-ouf, timid heart, was a
quiet, sud submission to whatever came.

Waell, she staid with us that night and told
us her story: & common story enough, of a
poor, weak, widowed mother working for
herself and child, then later the child work-
ing for the mother, till st lnst disease, nided
by insufficient food and proteetion, did its
futal work nnd the child was left alone. How
the child struggled on till at lust she fell ill
and lost her place as nurse girl where she had
been rome time.

“It was hard work,™ she said simply, when
her little story was told; “‘the children were
troublesome, and the baby so large and heavy
and I thought may be I could stand house-
work better. But I am soafraid I eannot get
a pluos beoanse 1 don't look sirong, but [ can
do & great deal, really,” and the brown eyes
looked into mine with mute appeal.

1 looked ut Jane and she nooded her head
approvingly, then I said “I believe we need
some one to help us, thework would be light,
what do you say to staying with os?"'

“Btay! eried the girl, "I think it would be
just like heaven,” Beem like heaven to live
with two quiet old maids!

My eyes were dim for n moment and I esaw
Jane covertly wiping hers on her handker
chief.

Bo it was decided that Maggie Fanning—
that was her name—should siny with us, and
it was not long before we ceased thinking of
her as our hired girl, but made her as one of
the family. She had grown very dear to both
of ugr, and we often said to each other, “How
did we get along before Maggie eame?”’

And 1 think the child grew tolove and cling
to us as much as though we had been of her
own kin.

“Why not take Maggie instead of n baby,
Jone?™ 1 snid one day boldly.

Sister Jane's fnce glowed with satisfaction.

“We will,”" she said, then added hesitating-
1y, *“1 don't believe we are young and strong
enough to try to bring up little children.
Helen.”

Bo it was decided between us, and when we
told Maggie what we wished and asked her
consrent to the plan; it was a perfect picture
to soe her. Shetnrned white, then red, then
white again, and her little hands shook like n
leaf. Then she just threw her arms aronnd
Jane's neck and kissed her and turning to
me, fell into my armes sobbing for very joy.

Bo Maggie became our own little girl; “lit-
tle,'" we ealled her, but she was really seven-
teen and as wall as either Jane or myself, but
somewny ehe had such a child-like loving way
with her that she seemed like a child to us.

It was abont this time that Jack graduated
from the law school and came home to stay,
for he decided to begin practicing right there
in L, and of course he made his home
with us,

1saw at once that Jack was pleased with
Maggie, and that she, in her sly, timid way,
liked him, I did not doubt, but I never
thonght of possible love between them until
—but I must go back a little,

I never suw nnyone happier than our little
girl appeared to be that snmmer. Bhe seemed
to be fuirly overflowing with joy, her merry
lnugh rung through the honse clear and sweet
a# & bird's eall, and ghe grew =0 plump and
pretty that she . bardly looked like the pale
white-faced little crenture that she was when
she first came to ns,

Juck was always a quiet boy, not given to
speak his thoughts lightly and easily, and he
was a quiet man. There was something so
sure nbout Jack, you always knew just where
to find him, and he was true as steel. He wae
always kind and friendly with Maggie, and I
often saw his eyes following her as she moved
about the room, or resting on her sweet face
as ghe snt quietly sewing, but he treated her
more a8 one would a child than ns f woman,
and Maggie seemed to resent it.

One night I sat in the parlor, Jane had
gone to bed and Tack and Maggie wero out
on the porch in the moon-light, Bhesatina
low chair and Jack occnpied the porch step
TEAT,

They hed been talking busily and now and
then I heard Maggie's sweet lnugh ring out
like a happy child's, and smiled to think how
happy the children were together,

Maggie's hands lay in her lap, two little
white things ngninst her dark dress, and Isaw
Jaock lean over and take ome in his strong,
fine hand; “what a little hand, Maggie," 1
heard him say, *“I could crush itif Ihada
mind." °

She snatched her hand away and sprang
away from him, and came into the house,
Her face was white and her lips trembled,
8he prssed on to her room and I soon follow-
ed, for ! feared she was not well.

“What was it, dear child?"" I nnkeii. “you
looked ao strange when you came in, Were
you sick or did Jack displease you?”

A grent rosy wave crept up into her face
nnd her head drooped. 2

*‘He treats me like a child,’ she said, ‘and I,
nnd I,"—she broke down here and began sob-
bing like n child. I took her in my arms and
soothed her, and smileq a little as I thonght
how like a child she was.

By and by she grew calm and raised her
hend like a flower after a shower.

“It was very foolish of me,"” she said, ‘and,
and you will not say anything to him?"

“No," I answered, “‘of course not. Now go
to bed, dear, and bring back the rosesto
those white cheeks,"

Bhe kissed me tenderly and when I erept
into her room an hour later, she Iny fast
nsleep looking ae fresh and sweet as a little
innocent babe, but there were tears on the
soft round cheeks.

Bat from that time there was a change in
Muggie, she grew restless, pale, ate little,and
wias by turns silent and gloomy, and then
again fuoll of a strange unnataral gayety.

We were all worried about ber, Jack most
of all I could see, though he said little. He
was always planning out rides into the pleas-
ant country and bringing hee fresh fruits and
rare flowers. At first he uwsed tospend the
evenings reading alond to her, but soon she
made an exeuse to be in hér own room even-
ings, and then he saw but Littls of her except
at meal times, and not always eventhen,

Sometimes there would be whole days that
they never met, but it all seemed to come
about naturally and was nothing one could
spenk abont.

One night I stole up to her room and found
her sitting by the fire, her face burried in her
hands, Bhe liftéd her head as I entered and
I saw she had been weeping. .

“May I come in dear?'” I asked.

“Why of course you wﬁl__'ﬁhﬂ dol ever

turn you out, dear sunt Sell

Bo Isat down but I soon saw that there
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MMMM&MMUH‘:& something 6@ Ber mind, and when I rose

150 say good might dhe said Burriedly, “wait
one momenty ‘plense,”
1 saw that she waa tronbled and eould hard-
speak. y
l,"\i'hnl is it w I said, "‘surely you ean
tall me snything."
o1t inonly,” she said, and tried fo Inugh,
bot it was such a faint, joyless shadow of her
* old mirthfulmess that it made my heart ache.
|“Itis only that I would like to go away
|some where for awhile, Do not think it
| strange,” she pleaded, *it in not that I am
not happy with you and dear aunt Jane, buot I
must go awny. 1 must; I most.”” Her vojee
rose to almoat a scream then sank away, and
her whole form seemed to falter and droop. -

I helped her to her bed as though she had
been n child, “You shall do just as you wish.
Of course you may go away. Change of air
may do you good, and we have an old aunt up
in the conntry who will be giad to have you.
But now He still and sleep and do not worry."”

She drew my face down to hers and kissed
me tenderly. “You are too good to me,' she
#aid brokenly.

“¥No," I said cheerfolly, for I saw she muost
not be excited any more than, “just good
enouogh, dear child.” Then I kissed her and
went away and straight down stairs where I
knew I should find Jack.

“Maggic wants to go away for alittle,” I
said, trying to speak ensily; “she is goingto
aont Susan’s, I think maybe the change will
do her good.™

Jack listened to me in silence but I saw his
faoe change and grow white.

8he wants to get away from me,’’ he said
quietly. “8he sees that 1love her and it trou-
bles her. It is I that should go away, and I
will,”

“Oh Jack!™ 1 said, “it cannot be that;”
still I remembered how strangely Maggie had
seted townrde him of late, and T conld not
feel sure.

The next evening Jack said to me, ‘“‘nunt
8ell, I want, if possible, to have a little talk
with Maggie to-night. I must go down town
A few minutes first, but I will not be gone
long."

After he had gone I went to Maggie's room
and persuaded hér to come out intothe par-
lor. Ihad given her my room sinece she had
grown so weak that it was hard for her to
climb the stairs,

“Come out on thesofa," 1 urged, "‘Janehas
luona to bed with headach, and I nm all slone
for Juck has gone down town.” So I got her
arrnnged om the sofn and very pretty and
sweet she looked in her soft dress of delicate
bine, when I heard Jaeck's quick, fine treadon
the walk. Maggie heard it too and the blood
mounted swiftly to her pale face,

I mormured some excuse about getting a
drink and left the room. I went outinto the
dining room and walked op and down the
room, trying to keep ealm but failing utterly.

At last I stole softly into the hall thinking
at lenst to hear their voices and know that all
wns well.

The parlor door was part way open and I
henrd Jack's volee tender and low—"'if you
are going away beeanse I love you Maggie,
yon need not go, for I will go myself, but if
you could have loved me, darling, we might
be no happy.”™

I knew I ought not to stand there listening
but Maggie had risen to her feet, and now
tottered ns though she would have fallen. In-
voluntarily I started forward, but before I
reached the door I saw Jack eatch her in his
arms; heard him say rapturously, “then you
do love me after all!"

Then I erept back into the dining room
nshimed of myself for my eaves dropping,
but filled with joy that all was right at last.

An hour later Jack came in search of me
nnd took me in where Maggie lay on the sofa
a little pale, apd & suspicion of tears in the
dark eyes but looking happy ae a queen.

‘Itis all right, aunt Sell," said Jack, “Mag-
gie is not going away but is going to stay at
home and marry me,"

“Then why did she try to run away?' I
asked, trying to look stern.

Y0h, aunt Sell,"" eried the girl, *“I did not
know that he —" *loved you,™ put in Jack
an she heaitated, “‘And so,”" went on Maggie
blushing rosily, ‘I wanted to go awny be-
canse I——"" again she paused and Juck
went at once and took her two handsin his,

“becanse you loved him," he said, tenderly.
————— ———
Prof. Horsford's Baking Powder.

Mrs. A. A, Geddes, Teacher of Cooklg,

Cambridgeport, Mass., says: “I have
used Horsford's Baking Powder for the
last six months. I have tested it
thoroughly, and have never failed to
get good results when the directions
were fully carried out, I consider it
equal to any in the market, and gecond
to none. I take much pleasure in re-
commenfing if to my cooking clusses,
and to my friends generally.” 1 mo
— e

An Floguent Senntor.

There was a speech made in the sen-
ate recently, which shounld be preserved
entire. [t was the most causeless, the
most promisenous and unblushing as-
sault upon the queen's English that it
has ever been my misfortune to hear,
This wise-looking senator jumped upon
the grammar of his native land and
tore it into smithereens. Plural nouns
were pitted against singular verbs and
adjectives, and particles were linked
with conjunctions and adverbs and
togsed into the surging sea of words. It
was n catch-nseatch-can contest with
the parts of speech, nnd the langua,
threw up the sponge in the first round.
When he insisted upon sayving *them
counties 8" a general titter rippled
throngh the lobbies. *I have saw,"
was delivored with such enrnestness and
emphasis that a sympnthotic journalist
wanted to move an amendment to the
language which would permit the states-
man to assanltit at will. Heannounced
with trugio sincerity, I have came,”
and there wans not a soul who had the
courage to dispute the fact that he *had
came.”" Hiscrowning achievementwus
the expression, *My county is the most
moralest county in that cend of the'
state.” It was w remarkoble conbest,
and the uble senator destrves credit for
his sincere attempt to put the English
lnnguage in the hiospital for the re-
mainder of the session. If any hovor-
uBle senator feels sggrieved und wishes
to be investigated I ean give names and
dates, and will farnish relisble wit-
nesses without extra charge.—Lowis-
ville Poat, .

It is proposed to ehunge the street-
nomenglnulra of Wuhinﬁn. snbstitut-

for tho letters of the alphabet which
now tuark many streets the names - of

historical personages—Adams, Bentoz,
Clay, Van huren und others.
el e * L N
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PORTSMOUTH, N. B.

E— 8
AN ATTRACTIVE SPOT FOR SUN-
MER TOURISTS.

Founded In 10%33=0is Early Exelunstve
nets mid  T'resent Conssrmaitve Ap-
pearance= Its Muins and Molles—Excel-
lent Harber and Cestly Navy Yard.

Of all the quaint and towns
which mark the sites chossn by the early
sottiers of Americe, one of the most anclent
and vativs in appearance la certainly
Portamouth, N. H. Sltusted as it is, in an
archipelago of hilly islands, it might bawve
become one of the leading ports of entry but
for the tremendous fozs, which bave thrown
a wet blanket on I3 as & commercial port
It certainly got an early ssouga stars, for it
was ssttled in 1028, and no town on the coast
possessed groater nasiural advantages for a
settlement. The mumercus islands and sur-
rounding country are fertils, while thy
waters of the Innumerable creois and Inleta,
worming thelr way inlapd from the sea,
were alive with fsh

SPINET IN ROOM OF WENTWORTH NOUSE
One of the earllest of the blus blood sel-
tlers was William Wentworth, a baronet.
In 1059 be, with others, signed a “combine-
tion for & governmont at Exater, N, H.." and
from that time until the revolution he or
his direot descsndants beld the political lines
of the colony, For being too active polit-
fcally one of the members of the lamily was
behsaded for treason during George IT1'
reign. A portion of the old Wentworth man-
slon still stands, and it was hers that Gov.

ernor Wentworth and Martha Hilton (im..

mortalizsd by Loagfellow in his “Lady Weat-
worth") were married. The parlor in which
the ceremony took place remains unaltered,
Most of the original pieces of furniture are
yot in thelr placss.  In an interior room, sp-
purtenanced as a private arsenal, still hang
the masmive flintlock blanderbusses and
other weapons of early warfare From hare
o door opens to the governor's couneil cham-
Ler. The walls of this famous spartment
are covered with colontal bric-a-brap, in.
cluding the anosstral warming pan. Adjain-
ing thisapartment is toe billiard and music
room, in which is the old-fashioned piano,
ar spimet, as it was then called

OoLD CHUROR, 1701,

This old manse of the Wentworths must
be standing, or at least a pertion of it, for a
century and a hall  An earlier settlome nt,
though, than Portsmouth was made about
nine miles from here 0a the Iale of Bhoals
It waa there thiat Capt. John Smith first set
foot in making his early explorations, and
thie little seagirt neighborhood, troeless and
almoit verdureless, holds many traces o!
that ambitious man, besides the odd little
monument erected there to his memory.
Btrange as {t may seem, this bleak group of
fslands, roon after its discovery, becams
rapidly peopled, and it is affirmed that 500 in
habitants oac» bad existencs there, If one
can take record from the shapes resembling
graves, rudely marked by the rough island
stones, the statoment can't ssem srronsous,
but it appsara in a different light when we
wonder where the 500 found foothold at one
and the same time, when now there seem:
reant soil for gheir graves

The old stone church, erected in 1701, i
one of the most appropriafe monuments of
the past. It contains records of all the
early land grants, the census, ete., besides
mention of the struggly to convert and
aducate the Indians, the porils of the
colomial wars, and other facts that seon:
tous of this age as logendsry as our fairy
stories At the breaking out of ths revolu-
tion the Inbabitants flad to the mainland for
protection, and but few of ths familles ever
roturned to make the lslands their place of
abode

LD BLOCK HOUSR
On the movemant of the sattlement farther
from the sea the peopls prepared to protac
themselves from both encroachments of the
Indians and from foreign Invaders, so that
ths defenslve Institutions of early Ports
mouth were both numerous and ample, ani!

many old earthworks yot remain Thess,
however, are less attractive than the o.
stone and mortar ones—MoClary and Con
stitutionn.  McClary tops & jutty promi-
nencs of Kittery t, and dates back 200
yoars, The old hous—reballt for 11;
preservation in 1845—is a point of no lgh.
interest, It was a model of protection in its
day, bullt with a projecting uppsr story
with loopholes arranged so that the garrison
could fire dewn on the enemy in case of an
attack, but now merely an @ithetic finisb

for tho modern fort atite bass,
Portsmouth possesses, beside all this, th-
oldest newspaper in the United Btates, called

The New Hampshire Gazette, establi Led 1

(1756, Its excéllent harbor was early rec -

n.zed, on account of the hboring tin ber,
as & site for ship building, In 1600 the Fa.k-
land, fifty-four guns, was ardered built bere
by the British ment. The Ranger,
sightesn guns, Panl Jounos, was alse
built here, under an order from the Con-

tinental congress. Even now it posesses a
floating balance dry dock that cost our gov-
ernment about 000,

All told, !hu:"mrowphmuth gonti-

;:l m” l!llJ rolios or subjec s

re nor i more o
visit by the summer tou.dst,

There is nearly a8 much ability req-|

uisite to know how to make use of good

advice, us to know how to sét for one's | s¢

eelf,
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. wapbe
“Flower Xumber,"
poams I 1, exquisil 1y llostrated, colchratiog fao.
'rll‘lllx the dandellon, the Benr<de ls, 1he sweet
brieg, the white daffodil, the four-leafed clover, the
mignonette, the water iy and ibe talip. The Ballsd
of the number §s “8ir Walter's Hooor,” by Mar-
garet J. Preaton, with seven full-page [finstrations
hy 6. 7. Barves, and a touching
| incident In the Nfe of Bir Walter Ralelgh. The
opeping story (s & very strong ons, “Peter Patrick,"
by Bally P. McLean, ths suthor of Cape Cod Folks.
Another popolar writer, Auns Katbherine Geeene,
the suthor of The Lesveuworth Cesc, contributes s
humorons paper, *An Entertainment of Myvterios,"
Jesving (Le readers to guess the solutions. “In the
Canon of the Tennessee," s s litie aid intenrely In-
teresting mountaln story of 8 brave boy's sdven-
tore by John Willls Meys. “The Danghier of
Dalcles," by E. 8. Brooks, s an exelting story of
the old Gresk Olymplan reeer. Miw, Bherwood
writes of the “oyal Girle of Eogland,” *“Sowe
Iodian Children,” Ly Mrs, M. B. Norion, gives
mauy luteresting particulars of (he home-lite of
same of the lodlan children, previous to thelrar-
rival st Hampton and Carllle. “Some Nantucket
Children,”" chapter two, by Mr. Annce Mitchell
macy, relntes some amusio g exparinces of the* ‘ol
fnlanders' with the young Numtoeket venders of
Nantucket commodities. The wserisls, “FPamela's
Portuw,” “Peggy sod Her Family," snd “The
Crow of the Casablanca,’” sre dullghtfully entertain-
lug. Jothe Chantangus Hesdings for the month
Miss F rrin writes of George Willlem Curtls sod
his hooks and jourpalistie work, Mis. Fremont
describen YA Midsummer Night with Shakespeare
in Prague,” Mr. Bargent iostrocts “How toNeen
Bumble-Bee," Gaylord 8. While describes “ Easter
at Jervnnlem,™ Mre. Vincent writep of Petrarch, and
Owenr Fry Adams pr de “Twenly Q M
in Boglish Litersture, apd M. Treat jeconnts
some of her eaperiences with “Mound bullding
Auts,"

Wide Awake (s $4 008 yesr. D, Lothrop & Co,,
Puhlisbers, Boston,

The Art Amatenr for August coutaios amotber
ofthe churming female bende, by Ellen Welby, for
plague docorstlon; o trikipg deslgu of Wirds and
fowers tui 8 handscreen; o cop snd ssucer decors-
tionof violets ; & cingue-cento carved panel, and
several pages of outllne fgure sketche s, monogmms
and embroldery deslgus. Among the uotableillus-
trations and a figure stndy by Jules Breton, another
by A. M. Lahaye, und s double-page charcoal aketch,
by Henry Bason, of *Major Molly," the Revolutfon-
ary bervine. Tha three serlon of valuatile practical
articles on v Beutehing from Nature,” *“Wals r Color
Palnting"and ‘Flower Palutiog in OI" sre all
continned,and, besldes the plguent Note-Book and
Dramatic Fonllleton, there s an anneually foll
array of ¢ rilcles on cernmies, necdlewoik, interior
decorrtion snd nlaor st toples. Price 33 cents,
Mootsgue Marks, pablisher, 2§ Unlon Square. New
York

-

You will notice how quickly a thor-
"““h'ﬁ successful article isimitated, and
also that the imitations are witiout
merit, as they are gotten up by unscrup-
ulous purties. Beware of hnitations of
Dr. Jones' Red Clover Tonle, The gen-
uine ia sold by J. C. Baur, and prompt-
ly cures dyspepsin, costiveness,* bad
breath, piles, pimples, ague and malaria
diseases, poor appetite, low splirits,
headache, or disenses of the Kkidneys,
stomach und liver. Price fifty cents,

o

Girls, never fall in love. Always
sneak ulong calmly and cross the ditch
with care, Love ls a long and deep ex-
cave-ation, and very few nowadays are
resoued when they once fall in.—Cum-
berland Three Stutes,

— THE

BEST TONIC.

This medicine, combining Iron with purs
vegetuble tonles, auieldr and completey
{'ures n d e,
Impure Blood, Malarin, Chills nnd Fevers,
an Hatnl&h.
Hlldh AN un ‘Illn remedy for Diseases of the

Yer.

It is {nvaluable for Diseases pernliar to
wWomen, and all who lead sedentary lives.

It does not injure the teeth, eause headnche,or
produce constipation—other fron mexdicines dn.

It enriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the nppetite, alda the assimilation of food, r-
\leves Hearthurn and Belching, and strength.
ens the muselea herves,

¥For Intermittent Fevem, Lassitnde, Lack ol
Energy, &e, it has no equal,

& The genuine hes above trade mark and
crassed red lines on wrapper. Take no other,
Madi anls by NROWX CHENICAL 00, RALTINORE, ND

‘1l ONIWWO0O3d S1S199N8A GNY SNVIDISAKd

NO MOI;E_ )
ASHBURN
SAuidvive

Immedinte Relief—~Permanent Cure,
GREAT INTERNAL RHEUMATIO REM.

edy and itive ‘or
! Gour Seur, Bl
m mshburne's  Balley I
&o:n abl aund has o mare manl in,
¢ time than all the so-called “Bpec " an
g‘nm"mblud. aEBRET onlyd vey
the Polsonous ric Acid which
exiata In the blood of all those troubled with
matie Disorders. Endorsad by physiclans and
toousands of cured patients, WriteTor testimon|
and advice l’ m-‘an.x %l:rmﬂl g'o Bol
by drugettd, Ask for* Waslburne's "
mﬂno«hnwnﬂmwu A RN
CYLICA W'¥'G CO., 287 Brondway, New York.

NO MORE

PARKER’S
HAIR BALSAM

e oo of Gotbes will 4
dm you wi g
JOHN DIEMER,
Napoleon Meat Market,

Keepa constantily on hasd the choleest Besf,
Veal, Mutiop, Hums and Shoulders, ':::
rued Raef, de, Farmers heving fut -&.fh—,
ﬂiﬂ'p, hides and pelts for sals gim hims
" #hop, Diemer's Block, Perry Birest.

oseph Shaff

Fho old reliable sithe old withibel
® b-o -& argesiand

HAND -MADE WAGONS,

dpring Wagnaa, In.t -lﬁlﬂ'of myews
ke, offered

ST Rebet e o 1 g Yol
o do hlﬁw and Iﬂu.- abosing. L
yon wants good %:rm

ven me. I you want auy of

oall on ma. If wanl borser shod
.uuunwm:'-u'ﬁum. an 198

IT. SHONER,

DEALER

Saddles,

Harness,
BRIDLES,
Halters, Whips, Ete.
REPAIRING DONE

ou shorinotios. Weare sellingourstockoheap
lnvite a oall from

npd
81l beeding sayihing in ourfi
Allwork warranied to givess Id\nucnl. ¥
Bhop on Perrystroet,

Next Doorto Uary's New Block.
Dwea. 14,

Confectionery and Bakery

GEO. F. CURDES
Confectioner & Baker,

OULD rospectiully eall aMention to his soper-
Wbrqndutd 4 e

Ice Cream, made from Pure
Cream.

Bold by the dish, quartor quaniity. Fresh Confece

Unnery, Bresd ' nd. Lunch
me?::p on short sotice and run.:ublopdu.

GIOJ.UUI.D. EBi
Eastof Engine Hoase, Napoleon, O

Sash and Blind Factory
PLANING MILL.

Thiesen, Hildred & Co. Proprieters,

Take plessury in sonouncing toihe phblio and allin
need of anything In he way of L4 matorial
:‘.';‘:!J.'.‘fom “nwn the groundto
theroof. We keep 'on hand

gles, Flooriage, Firished Lum-
aber, Rough Lumber,
and evory kind of lumber required for a buil A
Custom work done on short potlce, lq,a
whitewood, ssh and oak lam and
lan 1 7841 THIRSEN, DRED @& CO,

NEW ROOM !

Eespectfully inform (he clisens of Napoleon apd
Henry opunty that they arenow thalr new
the brick block srected rulns of
their old stand, whore thay invils all old onstom.
ers,and a8 maay new ones a8 wiah to comie, to calland
soctham. Oursiockis

Entirely New |
and comprisce
Giroceries, Provisions,

Queens & Glassware,

and in fect everyihing fourd in s firet-closs 1

We Intend to keep copstantly on hand & lm
of 'goqh I, our line, and Invite s sbaze of the poblic
yatronages

CASH PAID FOR COUNTRY - PRODUCE
Brick and Tilel

e B oo e ks PR
Inten ot shonld give us o csll
examineour stock and get prices. .
MEYERHOLTZ & BRO,,
Naveleon, Ohe.

DENTISTRY.

|Sucessmor t0 W. H. Btilwell.]

; DENTIST.
iver Ina Lodots' Drug Store, ANl opera .
«lning Lo enreflly performed.
ms‘-m.__.w.m:.zﬁ Vimea:

FRETE BXTRAUTRED WITHOTT PAIN.

Napoleon, Obio, Oct. 14, 1878, L

Did you Sup-

pose Mustang Liniment unly good
for horses? It is for inflarnma-
tion of all flesh, ) a

SUBSCOIBIAFORTAIR NORTAWEST, $1.50)

Doors, Sash, Blinde, Casing, Sidings, Shin-




